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		Acclaim for Sandra Cisneros’s

		Loose Woman

		
			“Thank you, wicked wicked woman, for shooting up these loose arrows to the high hells of poetry, passion and humor.”

			—Eduardo Galeano, author of Memory of Fire

		

		
			“Fierce, intoxicating, hilarious. These are poems to shout aloud. Sandra Cisneros has a gift and an attitude we should all be grateful for.”

			—Cristina Garcia, author of Dreaming in Cuban

		

		
			“Frankly erotic, mixing delicate imagery with a pop sensibility and a discreet but spicy sprinkling of blunt sexuality.”

			—Enrique Fernandez, New York Daily News

		

		
			“Sandra Cisneros’s voice is naughty with all we girls were taught not to say out loud—or even whisper. She says it all in these sassy, tangy, intimate poems.”

			—Julia Alvarez, author of How the Garcia Girls Lost Their Accents

		

		
			“Soulful, sexy and grand, Sandra Cisneros’s Loose Woman is a hothouse feast of word-play, divine love, earthy humor, mariachi yearnings, and powerhouse passion.”

			—Jessica Hagedorn, author of Dogeaters

		

		
			“The poems in this collection mourn, swear, flirt and tell stones. Loose Woman [is] a gallery of gems and beasts fashioned by a skilled writer’s hand.… Readers are drawn to her magnetic images, her liberal use of Spanish words and expressions, and her blending of poetry and prose.”

			—Detroit Free Press

		

		
			“These poems are celebrations and incantations of a woman in search of her place as a woman, wands that put a spell in the reader’s heart. Cisneros shakes the blue sky, [and her] poetry intoxicates.”

			—Poets & Writers

		

		
			“I love these poems! Sandra Cisneros has attained a sureness possible when someone faces down the terrors of intimacy, the push-pull of relationships. These poems are firecrackers and tequila, with a little candlelight and lace linen. If you’re looking for notes of passion from the heartfield, these accomplished poems won’t disappoint.”

			—Joy Harjo, author of In Mad Love and War

		

		
			“Loose Woman is a collection of love poems for the nonbeliever, some sheer jade and some for the jaded, a noose for the lover on the loose, a net for the next novio. But sometimes they are simply love poems in wonderment of life and death. At all times, Sandra Cisneros has penned poetry of utterly divine language and imagery.”

			—Ana Castillo, author of So Far from God
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			FIRST VINTAGE CONTEMPORARIES EDITION, MARCH 1995

			Copyright © 1994 by Sandra Cisneros

			All rights reserved under International and Pan-American Copyright Conventions. Published in the United States by Vintage Books, a division of Random House, Inc., New York, and simultaneously in Canada by Random House of Canada Limited, Toronto. Originally published in hardcover by Alfred A. Knopf, Inc., New York, in 1994.

			Some of the poems in this work were originally published in the following:

			Bomb Magazine: “I’m on My Way to Oklahoma to Bury the Man I Nearly Left My Husband For,” “Cloud,” and “Black Lace Bra Kind of Woman” • New York Times (Op/Ed section): “Little Clown, My Heart” • Stone Drum Magazine: “Why I Didn’t” • “Original Sin” and “Jumping Off Roofs” were published in Emergency Tacos, March/Abrazo Press • “Las Girlfriends” was published in Intertext/Interstice: Chicanas and Latinas on the Border, Third Woman Press • “Down There” was published in The Sexuality of Latinas, Third Woman Press.

			The Library of Congress has cataloged the Knopf edition as follows: Cisneros, Sandra.

			Loose Woman/Sandra Cisneros.—1st ed.

			p. cm.

			eISBN: 978-0-8041-5087-3

			1. Women—United States—Poetry. 2. Love poetry, American.
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			For Jasna,
as if our lives depended on it

		

	
		
			“Life is life.”
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			There is no such thing as coincidence. I wish to thank the Lannan Foundation whose generosity arrived on a day of doubt and serious grief. I am grateful for its kind support and faith that yanked me back to art and sensibility. Here are the poems from that labor.

			Eyes: Dennis Mathis, Drew Allen. Ojos: Norma Cantú. Voces: Sonia Saldívar Hull, Tey Diana Rebolledo, Ellie Hernández.

			Corazón: En memoria de Danny López Lozano. These lives also left and were recorded in my heart—Astor Piazzolla, César Chávez, Cantinflas.

			Las Madrinas: Susan Bergholz and Robin Desser, who poked under the bed with a broom and coaxed these poems to light.

			Espíritu: Finally, I wish to thank Julie Grau, my editor at Turtle Bay, whose love and labor on my behalf allowed me to share my poetry.

			To each, my heartfelt thanks.
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		Little Clown, My Heart
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		Little clown, my heart,

		Spangled again and lopsided,

		Handstands and Peking pirouettes,

		Backflips snapping open like

		A carpenter’s hinged ruler,

		Little gimp-footed hurray,

		Paper parasol of pleasures,

		Fleshy undertongue of sorrows,

		Sweet potato plant of my addictions,

		Acapulco cliff-diver corazón,

		Fine as an obsidian dagger,

		Alley-oop and here we go

		Into the froth, my life,

		Into the flames!

	
		You Bring Out the Mexican in Me
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		You bring out the Mexican in me.

		The hunkered thick dark spiral.

		The core of a heart howl.

		The bitter bile.

		The tequila lágrimas on Saturday all

		through next weekend Sunday.

		You are the one I’d let go the other loves for,

		surrender my one-woman house.

		Allow you red wine in bed,

		even with my vintage lace linens.

		Maybe. Maybe.

		For you.

		You bring out the Dolores del Río in me.

		The Mexican spitfire in me.

		The raw navajas, glint and passion in me.

		The raise Cain and dance with the rooster-footed devil in me.

		The spangled sequin in me.

		The eagle and serpent in me.

		The mariachi trumpets of the blood in me.

		The Aztec love of war in me.

		The fierce obsidian of the tongue in me.

		The berrinchuda, bien-cabrona in me.

		The Pandora’s curiosity in me.

		The pre-Columbian death and destruction in me.

		The rainforest disaster, nuclear threat in me.

		The fear of fascists in me.

		Yes, you do. Yes, you do.

		You bring out the colonizer in me.

		The holocaust of desire in me.

		The Mexico City ’85 earthquake in me.

		The Popocatepetl/Ixtaccíhuatl in me.

		The tidal wave of recession in me.

		The Agustín Lara hopeless romantic in me.

		The barbacoa taquitos on Sunday in me.

		The cover the mirrors with cloth in me.

		Sweet twin. My wicked other,

		I am the memory that circles your bed nights,

		that tugs you taut as moon tugs ocean.

		I claim you all
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